THE MAKING OF THE PERSEUS          8?

down here, the Duke shook his head and departed
without further ceremony.

Abandoned thus to my own resources, I took
new courage and banished the sad thoughts which
kept recurring to my mind, making me often
weep bitter tears of repentance for having left
France; for though I did so only to revisit Flor-
ence, my sweet birthplace, in order that I might
charitably succour my six nieces, this good action,
as I well perceived, had been the beginning of
my great misfortune. Nevertheless, I felt con-
vinced that when my Perseus was accomplished,
all these trials would be turned to high felicity
and glorious well-being.

Accordingly I strengthened my heart, and with
all the forces of my body and my purse, employ-
ing what little money still remained to me, I set
to work* First I provided myself with several
loads of pinewood from the forests of Serristori,
in the neighbourhood of Montelupo. While these
were on their way, I clothed my Perseus with the
clay which I had prepared many months before-
hand, In order that it might be duly seasoned.
After making its clay tunic (for that is the term
used in this art) and properly arming it and
fencing It with iron girders, I began to draw the
wax out by means of a slow fire* This melted
and issued through numerous air-vents I had
made j for the more there are of these, the better